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THE PROBLEM OF THE LANGUAGE-TINKERS. 


UDGE presents in this issue some samples of phonetic spelling which 
for novelty and popular approval have never been surpassed. The 
names of Josh Billings and Artemus Ward will long survive in the annals 
of our literature. Perhaps no other writers have come so near embodying 
the subtle and fantastic genius of Ameri- 
can humor. The worst that can be said 
of the attempt of the Simplified Spelling 
Board, suddenly and enormously re-en- 
forced by President Roosevelt, to shorten 
and phoneticize the language is that the 
people instantly identified it with the old 
comic buffoonery of the Phoenix-Ward- 
Billings spelling. Of course it must be 
said, in justice to the simplified spellers, 
that they have proposed no such phonetic 
extremes. In fact, nearly two-thirds of 
the suggested omissions have already been 
sanctioned by the dictionarv-makers. We 
take it that public opinion has shied not so 
much at the change per se as at the pros- 
pect of this being done abruptly and arbitrarily. It is probably a fact that 
the growth of language, now and always, has been the result rather of pure 
chance than of any reasoned or purposed improvement. To be effective it 
would seem that the dictionary must be tinkered on the quiet, in secret. 

















OMJOHNSONTOWN takes another step forward and establishes a 
school to prepare the girls to be wives. Nothing is to be left for the 
home to do, it seems. 
> o . 
WE ASKED the simplified spellers to simplify “‘ graft,’”’ and now, after 
months of anxious waiting, we rise to remark that they have evi- 
dently tackled something already as simple as it can be. 


A MARRIAGE STOPPED AT THE ALTAR, 


UDGE feels that one of the most humiliating situations in life is that 
where a marriage is stopped at the altar. There ought to be some re- 
source of wit or shrewdness either on the prt of the bride or the bride- 
groom to head off such a disheartening dénouement. It is such a ridicu- 
lous anti-climax to life’s sweetest romance. Yet, in spite of the awful 
warnings of all too frequent experience, it goes right on happening again 
and again. We have but recently seen the aged but still loving spinster 
of Democracy array herself in nuptial splendor to receive her long-time 
brilliant wooer, William J. Bryan. After 
incredible hindrances and postponements, 
extending over a decade, it did seem as if 
a sure mitch had at length been arranged. 
Invitations had gone out to the whole uni- 
verse, consents had been obtained from the 
entire brood of foster-fathers and guard- 
ians who had been the most implacable 
foes of the groom. Everything was sail- 
ing along toward a happy consummation, 
and then, right before the altar, a snag 
turned up and the whole brilliant ceremony 
collapsed, and the best-advertised political . 
betrothal of the age went wrong. From Bien 
present appearances, the industriously- 
wooed and far-chanted Democratic har- 
mony is all off. What a pity that such a tender romance should go to 
Alas! there is many a slip ’twixt the cup and 

















pieces in such fashion! 
the lip. 





VERMONT went Republican, though fusion did its worst. Pennsyl- 
vania papers please copy. 
NGLO-SAXONS will unite to improve tongue, pipes a headline. Is 
this the result of the Jungler industry? 


HE Hon. Charles E. Hughes appears to be one of the old-fashioned kind 
of statesmen. He has learned to keep his mouth shut 


Y THE WAY, what has become of all the potted-chicken furore that 
so lately filled the world with noise? Truly, nothing lasts nowadays. 
* * * 


OME to think, maybe it’s just because Mr. Bryan would rather fight 
and lose than to win without—making a few speeches now and then. 
* * : 


Y THE WAY, Fusion Candidate Emery of Pennsylvania must be 
rightly named, judging by the way the sparks fly when anybody goes 


up against him. 
> * = 


THE CASE OF A SELF-SLAIN BANK-WRECKER. 


THE RECENT notorious collapse of a great financial institution in Phila- 

delphia, following the suicide of its head, and the after story of his 
wrong-doing, supplies ample food for the moralist and the casuist. What 
a queer side-light on the ways of men is 
afforded by the stories of the strenuous 
professions of the dead financier! For in- 
stance, it is said that he would not read a 
Sunday newspaper, and that he was known 
far and wide among his religious brethren 
for his stand on this question. So im- 
pressed were they by this one resistance 
to the spirit of the age that they trusted 
him devoutly with their all. Clergymen 
made him the custodian of their salaries, 
religious funds were confided to his care, 
and faith apparently asked no further 
proof of his character than this one article 
of his Sunday creed. When will people 
learn to assess the mere accidentals of a 
Christian profession at their face-value? The stout insistence on a news- 
paperless Sabbath may not mean very much, and those who have suffered 
a disabling financial loss in the Philadelphia wreck have probably learned 
that lesson well. 

















EEMS to be less talk about Bryan’s running-mate than there was a lit- 
tle while back. What’s the matter? 
_ * . 
THOUGHT Br’er Bryan was going to travel abroad some more? One 
taste of the stump, it seems, was too much. The terrible habit seized 
him again. 
> . > 
HE Hon. Roger C. Sullivan is a tolerably brisk talker when he gets 
started. Maybe the Hon. W. J. B. wishes now he had not talked 
quite so much. 
> > > 
YY EATHER NOTE—Rising thermometer in vicinity of Buffalo and 
Saratoga. Look out for squalls and sharp drops. Several booms 
likely to go to smash. 
> > . 
HAT a lot of people have had to come back this year from over sea 
before we could go ahead with our affairs—Bryan, Hughes, McClel- 
lan, Stensland—and there is Croker, who says he’ll come back if we don’t 
do the right thing to Billy B. 


































THE HOSPITABLE GRIDIRON CLUB OF TIMBERTON. 
KING OF THE CANNIBAL IsLEs (to the new missionary)—‘‘ We cordially invite you to attend our Gridiron Club dinner to-night. 


you mustn't mind that.” 


HIS GOOD REASON. 
[SHE temperance revival was proceeding with éclat. 
Te The word éclat is a very cultured word, of which few 
know the meaning. 
W, Many persons had bade a fond good-bye to the 
4 liquor-breath and affixed their John Hancocks to a large 
blue pledge. 

Hardly a toper or topress in the village had withheld 
his or her name from the blue quarter-sheet, or his or her 
influence from the cause. 

It was a regular total-abstinence debauch—that’'s 





what it was. 
4 But one man held out, though nobody could fa*h- 
{ om why. 

He was the village milkman, and though he was not 
a fierce tank, yet he was some pumpkins when it came to 
special days, when the wild boys were supposed to be all 
L lit up. 
veg | He had sat and wept under the spell of the orator, 

who was enumerating the countless cases in which a sin- 

gle glass of ginger ale, spiked with lemonade or root-beer, had sent 
some hitherto stainless boy reeling and shrieking out into the night to 
hamstring his grandfather before yielding to delirium tremens. 

Yet the milkman would not sign. 

He would only shake his head and sob even more pitifully. 

At last he was surrounded by three of his bosomest friends, who 
brought to bear such insistence that he simply had to loosen up the 
reason reservoirs of his innermost self and make a clean wishbone of 

















the whole thing. 

Choking back the sobs, he said, 

‘« Men, it is wrong to drink intoxicating liquor. I admit it freely— 
I mean the liquor. It has been on my free-list for many years. I would 
quit it and fall in with the onward march of the good cause instantly 
but for the fact that it would ruin my business to do so.” 

‘*Ruin your business !’’ they cried with one voice. 

‘©You betchee !” exclaimed the milkman. ‘‘How long do you 
suppose my customers would stick affer it became rumored that I was 
on the water-wagon ?’ 


Seeing the force of his argument, they could only weep with him. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 





HERE are men who never go ahead because they are so sure they 
are right. 
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- ‘all 


You'll be roasted, but 


A RIDDLE, 


MY whole you'll find the bumper crop ; 
Behead me, I’m the weather. 
Behead again and you will see 
What we all do together. 


THE INERTIA OF JONES. 
eoLaar do you suppose is the cause af Jones getting on tf wie 
world so slowly ?” 


‘«Pure laziness. That man would actually rather pay rent than 


move.” 
AN EASY MARK. 
Howell—*: Did that fellow who wanted you to invest have a sure 
thing, as he claimed ?” 


Powell—** Yes; I was it.” 

















af y4 
= 
A FONETIC ADVANTAGE. 
‘There's wan foine thing about this foonatic shpellin’—a man kin come 
home full as a goat an’ wroite jist as sinsible a shpelt letter as he kin whia 
he’s sober.” 


orgy 








CONTENTMENT. 


HY do men toil for sordid gold? 
To me it is but dreary dross. 

I do not long great wealth to hold— 

To dread and dream of luckless loss. 
Give me an unpretentious cot 

Where wanton winds the flowers kiss, 
And I shall not bemoan my lot. 

(I ought to have good pay for this.) 


I count my riches thus: My health, 

My seeing eyes, my hearing ears, 
My sense of good—these make the wealth 

That satisfies and soothes and cheers— 
The grace to feel the pulsing joy 

- Of morning glows whose colors dash 

The sunshine’s gold with their alloy.! 

(A check will do as well as cash.) - 


What wine is richer than the air 

That sighs about my cot-crowned hill? 
More inspiration I find there 

Than in the wines that men distill. 
On nuts and berries I am fed, 

And in their taste I find more bliss 
Than in the choicest festal spread. 


(1 hope I'll get a check for this.) 


THE SIGN OF THE GRAFTER’S QUILL. 
H, I am a Peddler of Literature, 
Of Essays and Tales and Rhymes ; 

Of stuff that readers will surely allure 
And win their applause and dimes. 

So come to my Shop and take your fill 
Of Drama and Science and Art, 

Down here *“ At the Sign of the Grafter’s Quill,” 
In the midst of the Bookman’s Mart. 


I’ve Hazlitt on Wit, signed *‘ Simeon Ford ”— 
Though Ford never heard of my bluff. 
I’ve lifted a lot from old Artemus Ward 
And signed ** Tommy Platt” to the stuff. 
I've taken two Essays from Johnson. and Steele 
And padded ’em out into four, 
And rattled ’em off like a line from a reel 
All autographed ‘‘G. Bernard Pshaw”! 


I've revamped a lot of Diogenes’s jests 
And signed ’em ‘‘ By Chauncey de Choate ”— 

The kind that delight all the waiters and guests 
At some Annual Table d’ Hote. 

I’ve sermons by Beecher and Spurgeon, profound, 
By Newton and Henry van Dyke, 

es Rewritten, remodeled and twisted around , 

And signed by whomever you like. 





Iam content. My little store 
Of books and bread is all I ask. 
Why should I long or ask for more? 
I go contented to my task. 
Iam content. No jeweled robe 
Hangs heavily about my neck— 
As patient, I, as Father Job. 
(Accepted ? 


I'll go cash the check.) 


WILBUR D. NESBIT. 


JUJ'S FAVRITS. 


MISS HELEN HALE IN ‘‘THE MAN FROM NOW’ AT 
THE NEW AMSTERDAM. 


Yu graseful, cumly, Wellesley girl, 
Yore advent here in owr old town 
Has set us folks’s hearts awhirl 
And made our heads go roun’ and roun’. 
You're capery, drapery, 
Deliteful and droll, 
And the smile that you smile comes straight 
from the soul. 


I’ve fanciful tales of O’Brien and James, 
And Poems by Browning to sell, 

To which are appended such notable names 
As ‘*Murphy” and ‘ Benny Odell,” 

As ‘* Oscar de Waldorf” and ‘‘ Senator Lodge ”— 
All done with such wonderful skill 

That mighty few Editors see through the dodge 

‘¢ At the Sign of the Grafter’s Quill.” 


WILBERFORCE JENKINS. 


THE QUEERING OF THE PLACARDS, 

MANAGER of a theatre in a certain New Jersey city 
had an iridescent dream the other night, in which 
there flitted across his mentality a brilliant scheme 
for a striking advertisement of the Shakesperean 

production soon to be given in his playhouse. 
** Othello ”’ 
the manager proceeded at once to put his plan 


was booked for the place, and 
into practice. He went out and, after scouring 
the back streets, rounded up a dozen eighteen- 
These 


There he displayed twelve large 


carat-fine specimens of the genus hobo. 
he hired and towed to the theatre. 
placards, each bearing in brilliant coloring one of the letters of ««Go 
Each card was attached to a staff, and the manager ex- 
Then, falling in line and 


see Othello.” 
plained that each man was to carry one. 
marching through the streets, the outfit would become an animated 


presentation of the legend, 


A DIVISIONAL COMMAND. 
Me: McGINNIS had had a strenuous day, and came home with 
nerves too much on edge to endure the noise his own an | a neigh- 
bor's children were making in the back yard. Going to the door he 
shouted, ‘* How many av yez are there ?”’ 
‘* Siven.”” 
‘* Well, half av yez come in.” 
THE MARCH OF PROGRESS. 
++] FLATTER myself that my latest story does something toward 
bringing the art of fiction up to date.” 


‘* How so?” 
‘It begins with the divorce of the hero and heroine.” 


‘TROUBLE is the heritage of the feminine. Even the hen broods over 


the family affairs. 





**Go see Othello.”” It was a 


fine scheme, to be sure. 


But, alas! it didn’t work. 


The animated advertisement 
met a bunch of college stu- 
dents. The students invited 
the « ad." men to have a drink. 
Meanwhile an ingenious stu- 
dent saw possibilities in the 
twelve-lettered placards. When 
they started out again it was 
the leader of the students who 
marshaled them. A few min- 
utes later citizens were horri- 
fied to see twelve men solemn- 
ly promenading along and tell- 
ing the people in big red let- 
See.” 


WILBUR PAGE. 


ters, ‘‘O go to hell 


THE DROPT LETTERS, 


= postmaster at Benson's 
Bend chuckled happily. 
“Yep,” he remarked; 

‘*this office is ther headquar- 


ters fur simplified spellin’. 





Leastwise, this air ther place 


where folks drop their let- 


ters.’ 





NEW SPELLING—WHICH GOES? 




















FELLOW CITIZEN 
BRIGHT FACE 


For yeers tha hav nockt the langgwij, and now tha nock the nockers, 
Iam grately enkurreged tu find sum hoo go all the wa with us, 








Sd ViEW BEFO' ME A VAST SEA oF 


- 


















Tha hav red books, and tha no the langgwidge never waz spelt enny 






tu good. A fu hundred yeers ago English waz a purty bad mess, and 






its bin nockt so often that a fu more nocks more or less wunt matter. 
«« Yores, B. GRANDER MATHTHUZE.” 






LOVE’S ANSWER. 
> 5 Bee» you cook, darling ?”’ asked her fiancé eagerly, for he was no 
Croesus. 
‘«Can I cook ?” she sneered. ‘‘ Do you suppose I'd be silly enough 






to marry a poor clerk if I could make forty dollars a month and my 
board ?” 


















































GEOGRAPHICAL—THE BLACK SEA. 


ROTE EZE, 
R. KARNAGY—Sir: After luking over the feeld and konsidering 
the subject thoroly, I beg to report that everything is O. K., and 
we are nocking the dickshunary in good shape. The aksession of the 
Prezzydent to owr ranks has helpt a lot, but I regret to say he haz hurt 
us also. The mane trubble seems to be that owr honorable and excel- 


REPORT OF THE FEELD SEKRETARY ON ENGLISH | 








lent cheef konvert haz a name that bids defiunse to owr prinsiples. ~ \\ 








Here is what owr good friend, Henry Watterson, hoos name sounds 
jest like it lukes, says on this point : — 











‘‘Nuthing escapes Mr. Rucevelt. No subject is tu hi fr him to takl nor tu 
lo for him tu notis. Ile makes tretis without the consent of the Senit. He in- = 
forces such laws as meet his approval, and fales to se those that du not soot him. : 
He now assales the English langgwidg, constitutes himself a sort of French 
Academy, and wil reform the speling in a way tu soot himself. 

**We have ventured to spell the name of the President, Rucevelt. It is 





quite likely that meny will say that is not his name. But the majority of the THE CONDESCENSION OF GREATNESS. 
people pronounce it thus, the first silabel riming with goose. There are others, ‘«Kin yer stan’ on yer head ?”’ 
of course, who pronounce it differently ; but if we unsettle the speling already **No; I cannot.” ; 


establisht pepel wil spel according to their ideas of sound, and the name of the ‘Well, yer needn't feel bad about it. 1 couldn't, neider, once.’ 


President, which it appears fu pepul no how to pronounce, must take its chances 


with the rest. Stil it is a safe guess (or gess) that he will continue to sine NEW USE FOR THE HONK, HONK. 
Roosevelt., Perhaps Theodore Rucevelt would not be recognized in forin lands.” Mistress—+ What on earth are you doing with the auto horn ?” 
Thare seems to be sum objekshun tu hafway mezzures. Pepl say Bridget—* Oi always carry wan, mum, to warn the mistress to 
let it be hole hog or nun. It is pointed out that folks use to spel alto- kape out av me way.” 
gethr the wa yu want us tu. For instunse, we read in Lord Bacon's AN IMPLIED LIMERICK. 
‘« Advancement of Learning,” published in the year 1605 : FELLOW who worked in a drug-house 
‘‘ The Ilad a brother employed in a carpet-store ; 

Tvvoo Bookes of But their staying apart 

Francis Bacon. Broke each fond brother's heart, 
Printed for Henri Tomes, and are to be souled at his sho; in Graies Inne Gate And ere long they were both in the insane-asylum. 


in Holborne. History is Naturall, Civile, Ecclesiasticall, & Literary.” 


But I hav not bin able to change any- a 
body’s opinion by such kwotashuns, for 
tha say. Bacon waz on the pork, anywa. 

A lot of peple ar up in arms agenst 
us becaws tha hav just bot nu dikshun- 
ary. Wun man rites tu me tuday: 


‘¢ How abowt that noo dickshunary that 
I hav just bot? Iz that to be put out uv 
comishun by the Prezzerdunt’s ordor? And 
if it iz, hoo iz goin to pa me for it? I can’t 
uford to blo in my muny for a noo dickshun- 
ary evry da, and evn if I could, evn if I wuz 
mayd uv muny, whare wood I git the dick- 
shunarys? I shood think it mite taik kwite 
sum time, evn wurking nite and da, to git up 
a noo dickshunary. And in the menetiem 
whare wood we be? Woodn’t we hav in this 
fare land uv ours the gratest wurd riut ever 
wuz? Woodn’t pepul in general awl looz 
thare heds, more or les? And prewfreders, 
in partikulur, awl go plum starin krazi? 

‘* ANKSHUS MAN.” 


Here is what another hunker rites: 


‘‘T wud suggest a nu stachu for the 
White Hows grounds: ‘Theodor Rozefelt 
handin Noa Webster a lemmun.’ ” 

Uv koarse I hav tride tu make plane 
tu all that we ar not going tu du mutch 
tu the langgwij—just an operashun to 
remoov the appendix ; but evrybody ses, 
‘‘if you begin we wil cut luse and spel 
any old wa we like.” 

It is tu laff. Tha kant spel anyway. 








FAMOUS. 






Mr. Porxer—‘‘ They tell me that you distinguished yourself at football last year." 
Mr. Grunt—“‘ Well, | acquired the reputation of being the best.‘ rooter’ on the team.’ 









ANTI-FAT. 


** That fool doctor told me riding would reduce flesh."’ 
** Well, it looks to me as if your horse was reduced enough.” 


PESSIMISM. 
( Rondeau redoublé.) 


=: pretty hard to get along to-day ; 

The world is getting rotten, don’t you think? 
I've heard a lot of people lately say 

That everything is going on the blink. 


And so it’s up to me to spill some ink 
On Pessimism. That's the proper lay, 
For themes are scarce. I say it with a wink— 


It’s pretty hard to get along to-day. 


*« It didn’t always seem to be that way. 
Life used to be a radiant, rosy pink, 
And now it looks to me like dappled gray. 
The world és getting rotten, don’t you think ? 


** Dame Fortune’s given me the rinky dink. 
It’s twenty-three for mine ; me to the hay. 
Now, honest, wouldn’t that drive you to drink ?” 
I’ve heard a lot of people lately say. 


They’ve said it; yes. But is it true? Nay, nay! 
Come and let your glasses clink! 
Why, what a shine idea to convey— 


To Fortune! 


That everything is going on the blink! 


This is the last time that I'll ever tink- 
Er with a rhyme like this. 
It’s done—except this last—this missing link— 


Hooray, hooray! 


Hast ever done a rondeau redoublé ? 


FRANKLIN P. ADAMS. 


It’s pretty hard! 


JU)’S PRIMMER UV NU SPELLINGS, COMPILED FROM JOSH BILLINGS AND A. WARD. 


LESSUN NO. 1.—LAFFING. 


ANATOMIKALLY konsidered, laffing iz the sensashun ov pheeling 
good all over, and showing it principally in one spot. 
Morally konsidered, it iz 
the next best thing tew the 10 
commandments. 
Philosophikally 
ed, it beats Herrick’s pills 3 


konsider- 


pills in the game. 
Theoretikally konsidered, 
it kan out-argy all the logik in 
existence. 
Analitikally 
enny part ov it iz equal tew 
the whole. 
Konstitushionally konsid- 


konsidered, 


ered, it iz vittles and sumthing 
tew drink. 

Multifariously konsidered, 
it iz just az different from enny.- 
thing else az it iz from itself, 

Phumatikally konsidered, it haz a good deal ov essence and sum 
boddy 

Pyroteknikally konsidered, it is the fire-works of the soul. 

Syllogestikally konsidered, the konklushuns allwus follows the 
premises. 

Spontaneously konsidered, it iz az natral and refreshing az a spring 
bi the road-side. 

Phosphorescently konsidered, it lights up like a globe lantern. 

Exsudashiously konsidered, it haz all the dissolving propertys ov 
a hot whiskee puntch 

But this iz too big talk for me; theze flatulent words waz put iilto 
the dikshionary for those giants in knolledge tew use who hav tew load 
a kannon klean up tew the muzzell with powder and ball when they 


go out tew hunt pissmires. 


Genuine laffing .iz the vent ov the soul, the nostrils ov the heart, 
and iz jist az necessary for helth and happiness az spring water iz for a 
trout. 

Thare iz one kind ov a laff that i allwus did reckommend ; it looks 
out ‘ov the eye fust with a merry twinkle, then it kreeps down on its 
hands and kneze and plays around the mouth like a pretty moth around 
the blaze ov a kandle, then it steals over into the dimples ov the cheeks 
and rides around in thoze little whirlpools for a while, then it lites up 
the whole face like the mello bloom on a damask roze, then it swims 
oph on the air with a peal az klear and az happy az a dinner-bell, then 
it goes bak agin on golden tiptoze like an angel out for an airing, 
and laze down on its little bed ov violets in the heart whare it cum 
from. 

LESSUN NO. 2.—THE POLE KAT. 

My friend, did yu ever examin the fragrant pole kat clussly ? 

I guess not, they are a kritter who won't bear examining with a 
microskope. 

They are butiful beings, 
but oh! how deceptive. 

Their habits are phew, but 
unique. 

They bild their houses out 


ov earth and the houses hav 


“Ly 


Uy 
i, 
(OL 


sie 
Mi, 


but one door tew them, and 
that iz a front door. 

When 
houses they don't shut the door 


enter their 


y 7 


they 


after them. 
They are called pole kats 
bekauze it iz 


not convenient 





tew kill them with a klub, but 
with a pole, and the longer the 
pole the more convenient. 


(Continued on second advertisement page 
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The Delights of Happy Childhood 


Wouldn’t you be happy if you could have all you 
wanted of the daintiest and most delicious ‘“‘goodie” you 
ever tasted, without having someone tell you, you mustn’t 
eat any more of it? ‘That’s exactly what you can have 
when you eat 


Quaker Rice 


(Puffed) 


There is something about Quaker Rice that makes it decidedly different 
b from the ordinary cereal—the more you eat of it, the more you want. Its 
dainty lightness, delicate flavor and delicious crispness make you marvel at the 
: ingenuity that has transformed common rice into such a wholesome and 
‘§ appetizing food. 
Quaker Rice retains all the goodness of the rice kernel, and by a special 
patented pufhing process, cooks it thoroughly and adds to its palatableness, 
making it truly the delight of happy childhood. 



















IP, 





Quaker Rice should be heated for a minute in a hot oven, and then served 
with milk, cream or sugar. Or, you will find recipes on the package for 
making dainty Quaker Rice confections. Quaker Rice is so easily digested 
and so pure and wholesome, that the children can eat all of it they want. 


Quaker Rice is sold by grocers everywhere at 10 cents the package. 


Made by the Manufacturers of Quaker Oats. Address, Chicago, U. S. A. 





Copyright, 1906, by The Americ 








— LITTLE WILLIE’S RETIRIN 


I wish for nothing for myself, as now I lay me 
But all my hopes are for my dolls and whet there 
I wish my little donkey's knees may go on ben@ 
At every mention of my name, and please ‘on! 








TIRIN@WISH FOR HIS DOLLIES 
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them d to gain or lose. 
en or a year or so 
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please jont he sawdust stuffi j 
stuffing of my little speeches show 
After a popular print. 


lw I la me 4 
nd wh 








By BROUGHTON 


HEN the business day was over and the lights were 
lit in the peaceful valley town that lay at the foot 
of the hill, it was an unfailing sign of the hour 
that Colonel Denby Grier should come, in a slow 
dignified fashion, out of the great door of the hill 
house and, seating himself in a big, roomy porch 
chair light a long cigar which gl wed through 
the evening like a great rosy firefly in the soft 
dark. 

From my window, a little farther down on the 





opposite side of the street, I have watched the old 
banker countless times as he sat there tilted back, 
his foot against one of the huge colonial pillars, 
and on the steps descending to the terraced lawn 
before him would be the dim group of white and 
color, his three daughters and some of their 
Perhaps the tall, graceful, slender white 











friends. 
figures moving about among the peony beds would be Grace and Caro- 
lyn, the older girls, while the animated elf that always clung close to 
her father’s place in the evening time was certain to be Mildred, the 
child who in that day was shyly entering the myst: rious world of 
womanhood. But no matter where they were dispersed at dusk, the 
later dark always found them clustered about their father’s feet, and 
ever and anon till a late hour | could hear his resonant, drawling 
voice in one of those stories which had made him famous throughout 
the state. 

The last time I was in Virginia I passed up the street and by the 
door of the old mansion. I stopped abruptly as it came into view 
above the thicket of lilac bushes that hedged the lower corner of the 
ground, A ruthless, marring hand seemed to have wiped from its 
prospect all of its rare old spirit, charm, and beauty. 

The imposing white gateposts with their capitals were gone. 
The peony beds lay fallow, the steps were sagged, the pillars were 
hacked and scarred, the walks and the terraces sadly unkempt, and 
the sign of a boarding-house hung before the open door. The familiar 
chair and its venerable occupant, the master of the house, the gay 
friends, and the stately daughters were gone. I knew the story well. 
I was informed of each detail of the thing that had befallen the family 
on the lee shore, for the wreck is spoken of to this day in all the 
region, and so I was, I thought, fully prepared for the sight of the 
place, but I confess that I stopped short with a quick choke and stood 
for a moment looking abstractedly at the ghost of what had been. 

It was the final chapter in a long lesson of protection of all that 
any man loves from what may befall it when he is no longer able to 
stand between his dearest and most treasured and the steady march 
I am going to tell this story with its two 
In fact, in these latter days it has 


of attacking circumstance. 
wings that touch in conclusion. 
seemed to me that there was a commanding excuse for its being writ- 
ten, and now it shall be set down, perhaps spread broadcast, and may 
it du the good that seems to me to lie within its scope. 

I first knew the old colonel and his attractive family through his 
sister, one of the finest types of the Southern gentlewom.in it has ever 
been my privilege to encounter. She had married a New York broker, 
Edward Raymond, sprung of Connecticut Yankee stock, and a mem- 
ber of one of the best known in Wall Street. Their house on 
Madison Avenue was one in which the gracious, unobtrusive hos- 
pitality of the South was blended perfectly with the exact and brilliant 
There one met people who were distinctly 


firms 


life habits of New York. 
interesting on their own account, and with Mrs. Raymond the power 
to attract a coterie which any woman of society might envy was never 
used for any purposes of family aggrandizement, but was merely recog- 
nized as the factor that brought to her door the friends about whom 
she really cared. Her days at home were a pleasure, where with other 
hostesses they might have been regarded as mildly unfortunate but 
necessary occasions. 

Raymond in those days was, outside of his home, a hard, bold 
man of business, intent on building up a great fortune. I have been 
in his office at more than one critical hour on ‘Change when he sat at 
his desk, quietly giving brief, succinct orders, whose success or failure 
meant almost everything to him, and yet his voice never seemed to 
change in those times, his kindly eyes rarely lifted from the papers 
before him, his unlit cigar was set at a precise right angle to the firm 
line of his mouth and jaw, and when his hands passed to execute some 
detail, to pick up a pen or a telephone receiver, they moved with the 
steady manner that meant certainty combined with wonderful alert- 
He was the highest type of the efficient American business man 


ness. 


ON THE LEE SHORE. 





BRANDENBURG. 


in the crux of battle. When the crisis was over he would lean back, 
strike a match slowly, light his cigar, and let his mouth relax in an 
easy smile. This picture of him in that day I have drawn in this 
manner because | must pair it with another and a sally different one 
later on. 

One evening, at a club dinner, he met Senator J /hn F. Dryden, of 
New Jersey, the head of the Prudential Life Insurance Company, and 
they spent some little time in the discussion of conservative New Eng- 
land investments in which both were deeply interested. .R ymond in 
telling me of the occurrence next day said : 

“T had always thought of insurance as a sound business, goo: 
enough for those whose families are dependent on their efforts, and 
also the cause of a violent mania which possessed certain persons 
called agents and evidenced principally by an unfailing persistence. 
No fersonal application of it had ever occurred to me. Of insurance 
officials I have had little acquaintance and mentally pigeon-holed them 
as benevolent old gentlemen who would not discount twenty-dollar 
gold pieces under thirty days’ notice, but in the Senator I found a man 
of fire and steel, just as keen as I or anyone I know in the accomplish- 
ment of his hands and brains, and within himself a perfect business 
dynamo, well governed and secure. Now, you know every man stands 
Senator Dryden impressed me won- 


fur a principle in his life work. 





DRYDEN 


President of The Prudential Insurance Company of America. 


U. S. SENATOR JOHN F. 


dertully and I decide! to do honor to his principle, the principle of 
sound life insurance. I asked a triend to do me the favor of finding 
out for me if I could get written up for twenty-five thousand in his 
company.” 

It was not a difficult matter, Raymond bein.s physically what is 
termed a good risk ; in fact, when I knew him many years later he still 
seemed such in every way. The policy was of the twenty-year endow- 
ment sort, and, as indicated above, was taken out in the Prudential 
Company. 

It was merely a matter of chance that Raymond took this step, 
and I know to « certainty that he forgot it completely only at stated 
periods, because matters, seemingly, a score of times of more im- 
portance were constantly before him. Quite different were the events 
which form the connecting link between this consideration and the 
pathetic story of the Griers. 

The old colonel was of that provincial type of business man with 
an ancient style of letter book, and to whom the conduct of no deal 
was so important as to prevent the introduction of some long, whim- 


sical, highly irrelevant darkey story. He drove down to the bank an 










































































hour after it had opened each morning, and at noon climbed into the 
antique rockaway and went home. Perhaps he came down in the 
aftérnoon, perhaps he was off astride of Bay Ben visiting some of his 
many farms or galloping furiously along some of the hill roads, laugh- 
ing with the exhilaration of a boy. 

One of the young clerks in the bank was the son of an old friend 
and was supplementing his slender pay by collecting commissions for 
Northern business houses, representing tobacco buyers in making 
contracts, and soliciting life insurance. He was a reckless youngster, 
and had asked the old colonel so frequently for the hand of Mildred, 
and been told with such regularity and emphasis that her father was 
not yet ready to give up his baby, and certainly not ‘‘to a cussed 
young splinter like him,” that he had no hesitancy about approaching 
him on any subject. 

One spring Colonel Grier had found that with his knowledge of 
tobacco-growing conditions, his widespread friendships with Virginia 
growers, and his excellent location, he could venture into speculation 
on the crop with much assurance of large profits. This he did, and 
one day when he had cleared a hundred thousand for a month's 
efforts, the clerk went in to his desk, and the following conversation 
ensued, according to the colonel’s gleeful relation of it many times 
thereafter : . 

‘«Colonel, I thought I would come in to see you about something 
that concerns Miss Mildred’s future.” 

‘« You just let her alone, young man, and the devil will lose his 
best means of harming her future.’ 

‘« Well, 7am interested in this, too. What right have / to allow 
you to fail to protect the future of the girl I am going to marry? 
Suppose you shot me in a moment of self-forgetfulness some day, as 
you have said you might do. Suppose business reverses and your 
being hanged should leave her penniless “—— 

‘*You audacious little cub’”— gasped the nearly speechless 
colonel. 

‘«] may be audacious, but those are cold facts, and I have come 
to ask you to take out a life-insurance policy in my company.” 

When the old banker had recovered from his rage, the whimsical 
humor and certain salt of sense in the situation appealed to him 
strongly and, recalling the youngster, he authorized him to procure a 
policy for $5,000, The examiners found Grier to be a good risk. He 
was written up, and signed it over jointly to the young lover and his 
daughter, telling them they might have a basket picnic and a month's 
house party if they should come into the money by his demise. It was 
all done in his capricious jocular way. 

A few months went by, and again the wheel of fortune had turned 
up for the colonel in still more extended tobacco speculations, and one 
day the young man broached the subject of increasing the amount 
of the policy. 

One of the colonel’s oldest friends, Judge Sam Tucker, was sitting 
with him swapping tales of their boyhood, and both were in rare 
spirits. The visitor asked to see the policy, read it carefully, and then 
said : 

“Denby, I never saw one of these before, but I tell you it is a fine 
thing. You can do it. Build it up to $50,000 for the three girls. You 
are taking long chances on everything else. Give them a little 
protection.” 

‘* By George! I'll do it, Judge Sam,” answered the colonel with a 
bang of his fist on the desk, and he did. 

Raymond was handling the New York end of the successive deals 
that were being put through in tobacco by his brother-in-law, and 
spurred on by Raymond’s boldness the colonel went farther and 


farther afield in his operations. The little bank and the farming busi- 
ness of his numerous tracts became very minor matters indeed. The 
people of the South were beginning to call Colonel Denby Grier the 
‘« Virginia Tobacco King,” when suddenly the scene changed. 

The spring of the year following the increase of the policy, the 
New York stock market turned on Raymond to pay up its old scores 
of raiding he had perpetrated upon it. His enemies saw he was hit 
and gathered together their full forces to batter and crush him if they 
could. In two weeks he was crippled. In a month he was approach- 
ing a crisis, and early in June he took train one Saturday, after the 
glosg, of, the Exchange, and hurried away to Virginia, fpr a Sunday 
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morning conference with Colonel Grier, who had not known thus far 
that Raymond was in any real danger. 

It was a morning that I shall never forget. The beauty of the 
valley, clean washed by a heavy rain the night before, was that 
radiance of yellow sunshine, that white-flecked blue sky, and those 
stretches of brilliant varying green with white houses picked out 
among it, which have made June in that region famous. All the 
flowers but the tardy roses were in full bloom; the peonies made the 
terraces before the hill house seem one enormous burst of color hurled 
on a green velvet tapestry. The quiet of the Sabbath lay brooding 
over the town, and coming up the hill were little groups of neighbors 
returning from church. Mrs. Raymond had been staying with the 
Griers for the month, and she and the girls with some fiiends were 
just turning into the gate when she caught sight of her husband's 
white face as he and the colonel, standing before an upper window, 
saw our party and turned away to come down. _Instinctively she ran 
a little way up the walk to the wide-open door within which we could 
see the double stair and its old-fashioned turn and landing. 

Vividly, as if it were an hour ago, I see the two men, so different 
in type, so utterly unlike in life, descending the steps, care and anxiety 
written on every feature of their faces. 

Just at the landing, the colonel reeled, caught feebly at the rail, 
pitched forward as Raymond cried out in horror and caught vainly at 
his arm, and came crashing down the flight to lie bleeding and dead 
across his own threshold. 

Still, in my mind's eye, I see the hurrying figures, hear the bitter 
cries of anguish, and watch the startled neighbors coming to tender 
their aid to the stricken household. Leaning against one of the pil- 
lars, looking off across the far hills of the old State, stood Raymond, 
his face like white clay and every line of his mouth and jaw so changed 
that I knew Fate held the victory over him. 

The next day he was of necessity in the saddle again in New 
York, but all the tide was against him, his last bulwark was gone, and 
when the Exchange opened the next morning the first feature of the 
day was the announcement of the failure of the old firm of which he 
was the real head, and among the brokers who paused a moment—a 
moment only—in their own affairs the whispered truth went abroad 
that Edward Raymond had collapsed physically and mentally and was 
at that moment battling with death in an up-town sanitarium 

Strange to say he survived, but all his form: r powers of aggres- 
sion were gone. When the entangled affairs of his house were 
straightened out it was found that the ruin was complete, and when 
the courts were through all that was left of the splendid fortune was a 
little house in a suburb of Brooklyn, in his wife's name—something she 
had bought intending to give it to a faithful servant some years 
before. There I saw them the last time—she sewing peacefully on the 
little porch, he pottering around the small lawn, looking after his pet 
plants and shrubs, the two of them living quietly and perhaps more 
happily than ever before on the $1,200 per year which comes in from 
the investment of the $25,000 which they received last winter when 
the endowment policy matured. 

Of course the colonel's death left his tobacco deals halt finished, 
his estate’s losses through Raymond's failure did the remaining exe- 
cution, and when the administration had cleared up the affairs of 
Colonel Denby Grier, the sole ward between his children and complete 
dependency, the only thing to keep his daughters from going into the 
town mills to earn their own living, was the $50,000 Prudential Insur- 
ance policy. In the words of old Judge Sam, the colonel’s lifelong 
friend, a poor man himself, «It stood out like a chimney tower above 
the blackened ruins of a mansion that had been swept by fire.”’ 


a» 


So, it seems to me, the lesson is complete. In setting it forth I 
am glad it redounds to the benefit ot that great institution which in 
the stress of a late hysterical day has not been found vulnerable to 
assault any more than that mighty Rock, the impregnable Gibraltar, 
the Keeper of the Eastern Gate, whose stanchness it has taken for its 
emblem. The principle is good and the millions who have their wel- 
fare bound up in the conduct of this company have shown their com- 
plete approval of that same conduct. I cannot forget the monition in 
the sight of Colonel Denby Grier, at the height of a noble and unsullied 
career of success, plunging down to lie white and silent before the 
eyes of those entirely dependent on his continued existence. 
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JU)’Ss PRIMMER UV NU SPELLINGS, COMPILED FROM JOSH BILLINGS 
AND A. WARD. 
Continued from sixth page.) 
Writers on natural history dissagree about the right length ov the pole tew be 
used, but i would suggest that the pole be about 365 feet, espeshily if the wind iz in 





favor ov the pole kat. 

When a pole kat iz suddenly walloped with a long pole, the fust thing he, she, 
or it duz, iz tew embalm the air, for menny miles in diameter, with an akrimonious 
olifaktory refreshment, which permeates the ethereal fluid, with an entirely original 
smell. 

LESSUN NO. 3.—JOSH AND THE BORDER INJUN 


Yu inform me, mi dear sir, that yu are a member vv the sosiety ‘ for the pre- 


venshun ov kruelty tew animiles.” 
66 REWar~ SS 


FOR AN P NOT TELL A 
INDIANS A “a 1 IT Wie | 


Allow me tew simpathize with yu, bi 


saying, that i am glad ov it. 


Ee 
’ cv 
It iz a nobel institushun, and stands Me cag hue! ' lo wt ott 
| - k 
ahed ov the prevenshun ov kruelty tew ,  —-XYW OH 
humans. oo S 


it iz a fakt, that thoze who are kind 
tew animiles, are kind tew humans. 
I am not acquainted with Mr. Bergh, 
the president ov yure assosiashun, whom 
yu speak ov so kindly, i dont kno him per- 
sonally, but i kno him at a distance, he iz 
very tall. 
In yure letter tew me, yu speak very 
tenderly about the injuns, and ask me, “ if 
thare aint sum way, tew alleviate the con- 
dishun ov the nobel red man on our ron- 
tier.” 
Yu say yu are willing tew bekum a 
missionary, and go amung them, and labur for their good. 
The injun, mi dear sir, iz a pekuliar kuss, 
He haz the most ardent simpathizers amung thoze who dont kno him the 
muchest. | 
In the komposishun ov the skool girl, the injun maiden bekums a brik, and | 
when the boys speak about him, they speak ov his bo and arrows, and hiz nobel | 
natur. | 
Most people kno the injun from the Hiawatha stand point, but i git mi informa. | 
shun from the kritter himself. 
I dont liv amungst him now, but in the early years ov mi misfortunes, in this 
latitude, i bekum striktly acquainted with the nobel injun az he iz, not so mutch az | 
he ought tew be, nor az poets hav tost him up. | 
I hav saw him in hiz natiff buty at home, and hav mi opinyun ov him, which 
lam willing tew impart tew yu, at fust cost, 
Mi advice tew yu, iz tew stay with Mr. Bergh, and stick tew the stage hoss, 
and make him az comfortable az yu kan, and not waste enny philanthropy, nor hal- 


lelujah, on the border injun, 


WELL PEOPLE, TOO. 
WISE DOCTOR GIVES POSTUM TO CON- 
VALESCENTS. 


LESSUN NO. 4. 
NOT ENNY SHANGHI FOR ME, 


The shangh: ruseter is a gentile, and : j ; 
A wise doctor tries to give nature its 


best chance by saving the little strength 
of the already exhausted patient, and | 
building up wasted energy with simple 
but powerful nourishment. 

‘Five years ago,” writes a doctor, ‘1 
commenced to use Postum in my own 
family instead of coffee. I was so well 
pleased with the results that I had two} 
grocers place it in stock, guaranteeing its 
sale. 

‘*I then commenced to recommend it 
to my patients in place of coffee, as a nu- 
|tritious beverage. The consequence is, 
every store in town is now selling it, as it 
has become a household necessity in 
many homes. 

“I’m sure I prescribe ‘Postum as often 
as any one remedy in the Materia Medica 
He is bilt on piles like a Sandy Hill | —in almost every case of indigestion and 
; nervousness I treat, and with the best re- 
. pla , sults. 

If he had bin bilt with 4 legs, he wud ‘* When I once introduce it into a fam- 
resembel the peruvian lama. ily, it is quite sure to remain. I shall 

He is not a game animil, but quite | continue to use it and prescribe it in fam- 
otfen cums off sekund best in a ruff| ilies where I practice. 
and tumbel fite; like the injuns, tha; “ In convalescence from pneumonia, | 
cant stand siyilization, and are fast disap- typhoid fever and other canes, | give & as 

— ’ a liquid, easily-absorbed diet. You may | 
pearing. use my letter as a reference any way you 
see fit.” Name given by Postum Co., 

The Sohmer Piano is so honestly made that Battle Creek, Mich. Read +‘ The Road | 
continuous severe use will not impair its splen- | to Wellville,” in packages. + Thcre’s a 
did qualities of tone and action. reason.” | 


speaks in a forrin tung. 


crane. 





Continued on next page.) 








WAson—- 


Ware ony whiskey, hak places a complete, 
quavarieed analysis on each kerery, bottle. 
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DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING: YOUR OWN ROME 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
y tention to our new book just 


at c issued and containing over 
Ex) 
ONE HUNDRED 


UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 











THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ran in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

"This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and 'n- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built i 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, an¢ 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating but i 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting the™, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, the: re- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examyp 5 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land compan'’s, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested oF 
who ever hopes to own a home, these 2 oa are —_ ~ Ss wil 5 ve of very great value (0 
them. It contains 115 large 11 X 14 inches. i in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, post $1.00. in cloth, { $2.00. Sent by mail, p paid, to any add on receipt of 
price. A all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 2235 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. - 
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JUyS PRIMMER UV NU SPELLINGS, COMPILED FROM JOSH BILLINGS 
AND A. WARD. 
( Continued ‘rom preceding page.) 

Tha roost on the ground, similar tew the mud turkle. 

Tha oftin go tu sleep standing, and sum times pitch over, and when tha dew, 
tha enter the ground like a pickaxe. 

Thare food consis o korn in the ear. 

Tha crow like a jackass, troubled with the bronskeesucks. 

Tha will eat as mutch tu onst as a district skule master, and ginerally sit down 
rite oph tew keep from tipping over. 

Tha are dredful unhandy tew cook, yu hav tu bile one eend ov them tu a time, 
yu kant git them awl into a potash kittle tu onst. 

I never owned but one and he got choked tu deth bi a kink in a clothes line, 
but not until he had swallered 18 feet ov it. 

Not enny shanghi for me, if yu pleze; i wuld rather board a travelling kol- 
porter, and as for eating one, give me a biled owl rare dun, or a turkee buzzard, 
roasted hole, and stuffed with a pair ov injun rubber boots, but not enny shanghi 
for me, not a shanghi ! 


LESSUN NO. §.—MOLLASSIS KANDY. 


Thare iz a grate deal ov humin natur in a stik of mollassis kandy, i judge this, 
bekauze mi little grandson iz alwus reddy tew invest hiz only penny in it. 

I dont kno az i want tew bet enny money, 
and giv odds, on the man, who iz alwus anx- 
ious tew pray out loud, every chance he kan 
git. 

Nine men out ov every Io, that yu meet 
in New York City, are in a grate hurry, and 
are either mad, petulant, or sassy, and the 
reazon iz tha are all ov them in pursuit ov 
munny, and only one out ov Io gits it. 

Next t'- w the man who iz wuth a millyun, 
in point ov wealth, iz the man, who dont kare 
a kuss for it. 

When yu strike ile, stop boring, menny a 
man has bored klean thru, and let all the ile 
run out at the bottom. 

I hav spent a large porshun ov mi life in 
hopeing, and praying that every boddy mite 





be suckcessful, and happy, and i intend tew 
spend a grate deal more time in the same bizzness, but i am satisfied that the phi- 
losophy ov the whole thing iz kontained in this passage, “ ¢he devil ‘ake the hind- 
most.” 

Suckces$ dont konsist in never making blunders, but in never making the same 
one the seckond time. 

Early genius iz like early cabbage, dont head well. 

Menny a man haz lost a good posishun in this world, bi letting go, tew spit on 
hiz hands, 

lfa man haz got 80 thousand dollars at interest, and owns the house he livs 
in, it aint mutch trouble to be a philosopher. 


ARTEMUS WARD AND A. LINKUN. 


I hav no politics. Nary aone. I'm not in the bisiniss. If I was I spose I 
should holler versiffrusly in the streets at nite and go home to Betsy's side smellen 
of coal ile and gin, in the mornin. I should 
go to the Poles arly. I should stay there 
I should see to it that my nabers 

I should git carriges to take 
the kripples, the infirm 


all day. 





was thar. 


and the indignant 


thar. I should be on guard agin frauds 
and sich, I should be on the look out for 


the infamus lise of the enemy, got up jest 


bey elecshun for perlitical effeck. When 
all was over and my candydate was elect- 
ea, | should move heving & erth—so to 
Speak—until I got orfice, which if I didn't 
g rfice I should turn round and abooze 


the Administration with all my mite and 


n e. But I’m not in the bi,iniss. I'm 
in lar more respectful bisiniss nor what 
Pp ics 13. I wouldn’t giv two cents to 


Xe . Congresser. The wuss insult I ever 
rec-.ved was when sertin citizens of Baldinsville axed me to run fur the Legislater. 
S a -_ ° ° °° . 

My frends, dostest think I'd stoop to that there ?” They turned as white as 
a sheet. 


I spoke in my most orfullest tones, & they knowd I wasn’t to be trifled 
They slunked out of site to onct. 


(Continued on next page.) 
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Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- Nothing will quicker revolutionize the sys- 


ing > 


rup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. | tem and put new life into it, than Abbott’s An- 
gostura Bitters. 


At druggists’ and grocers’. 


Huge 


| 
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»CREDIT 


You Assume No Risks When Dealing With Us 
We Are Ready to Send on Approval any Diamond, Watch or other piece of 
Jewelry ae may select from our Catalog. ‘We pay all charges and take all risks, 
‘or Catalog Teday. 
Your Credit is Good with Loftis. [f you are honest, it makes no difference 
where you live or whether you are a modest employee or a wealthy employer, all we 
ask is honest intentions and good faith. Ne Security~—No ‘ 
Write for our Big New Catalog. The Finest ever issued, 66 pages, 
1,000 illustrations of Beautiful Diamond Rings, Pins, Brooches, etc 
and Weltham Watches, Ladies’ and Gents’ size, from $10.00 to $100.00, and all other 
‘ kinds of Jewelry. Select any article you wish and it will be sent on approval. 
4f satisfactory retain it, paying one-fifth cash and the balance in eight equal monthly pay- 


FTI S aoe ate caica JEWELERS 


Write 


Interest. 





LOF & CO. ass 


LOFTIS SYSTEM 











Endorsementa—No 







., High Grade Elgin 


If entirely 





E ST., CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A. 














UP THE BACK, 
Wife—« When we were engaged you 
loved to tie up my slipper.” 
Husband —** Well, why in thunder 
can't you have your clothes fasten the 
same way ?”—New York Sun. 





GOT WORSE EVERY TIME. 

The Edinburg (Virginia) Sentined says : 
‘«« Aunt’ Belle Tappy is very poorly this 
week. We have mentioned her several 
times in our items, and she is now ina 
dangerous condition.” 
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HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 





PRODUCT OF THE STILL 
THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S 
WHISKEY 
Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
pv Ga = Te ia) 

















MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 

ol et Powder alter he shaves you, It is 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 
™ A positive relief for Priekly Heat, Chafing 
and Sunourn, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free, 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 



















Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


and the ““SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YerRK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 








A SLIGHT OMISSION. 


Captain (to soldier in ballooning-divi- 
ision)—*t Now, then, Gruenzug, in with 
you—sharp !” 

Soldier (advances hesitatingly toward 
the car of the balloon and then stops)— 
“ Please, sir, in my oath of allegiance I 
swore to be true and faithful on land and 
water—but there was nothing said about 
air.”"—Muskete. 


Bad habits never seem so terrible to 
the one who has them after he gets over 
the headaches from them.—V. Y. Press. 








FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGE has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 














“VIEWS OF PARIS!!! 


For $1 we send you post free a beautiful collection of 
12 views on photographic paper of monuments and curicsi- 
ties of Paris. We give careful attention to all require 
ments of our customers. Sample views 50c., size 9x12 in, 
R. MESSIK, 27 Boulevard St. Martin, Paris, France, 








The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 








At your 
club or dealer's 


SURBRUG-Importer 





AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 
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JUJ’S PRIMMER UV NU SPELLINGS, COMPILED FROM JOSH BILLINGS 
AND A. WARD. 
(Continued from preceding page. 
There4 havin no politics, I made bold to visit Old Abe at his humstid in Spring- 
I found the old feller in his parler, surrounded by a perfeck swarm of orfice 
seekers. Knowin he had been capting of a flat boat on the roarin Mississippy I 
thought I'd address him in sailor lingo, so sez I, “ Old Abe, ahoy! Let out yer! 
main-suls, reef hum the forecastle & throw yer jib-poop over-board! Shiver my | 
timbers, my harty!”" [N.B. This is ginuine mariner langwidge. I know, becawz 
| I've seen sailor plays acted out by them New York theater fellers.] Old Abe lookt 
up quite cross & sez, “Send in yer petition by & by. I can't possibly look at it now. 
Indeed I can't. It's onpossible, sir !” 
“Mr. Linkin, who do you spect I air ?” sed I. 
“ A orfice-seeker, to be sure,” Sed he. 
“ Wall, sir,” sed I, ‘you's never more mistaken in your life. You hain’t gut 
a orfiss I ‘d take under no circumstances. I'm A. Ward. Wax figgers is my per- 
1’m the father of Twins, and they look like me—éoth of them. I cum) 
to pay a frendly visit to the President eleck of the United States. If so be you wants 
to see me, say so—if not, say so, & I'm orf like a jug handle.” 
I thought Old Abe would go crazy. His house and dooryard was now per- | 
feckly overflowed with orfice seekers, all clameruss for a immejit interview with | 
Old Abe. 
x : eas P | ‘Good God !” cride Old Abe, *‘they cum upon me from the skize—down the 
Eagle Liqueur Distilleries chimneys, and from the bowels of the ea " He hadn't more'n got them words 
RHEINSTROM BROS. out of his delikit mouth before two fat orfiss-seekers from Wisconsin, in endeverin 
Cincinnati, U. 8. A. to crawl atween his legs for the purpuss of applyin for the tollgateship at Milwawky, 
upsot the President eleck, & he would hev gone sprawlin into the fire-place if I 
hadn't caught him in these arms. But I hadn't more ‘n stood him up strate before 
ASK FOR | another man cum crashin down the chimney, his head strikin me vilently agin the 
inards and prostratin my voluptoous form onto the floor. 
and see that) wentedst tu onct. 
you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 


The Most Popular 
After-dinner 


Speech : | 


tield. 


“Give me a 
Glass of 


Liqueur 
Eaglette!” 


The Supreme After- 
dinner Cordial 














feshun. 
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WHEN HE KICKED. 

A Nebraska minister who enjoys the confidence ot the Hon. W. J. Bryan asked 
| the presidential candidate of 1896, just before he was leaving the country on his re- 
ies tour, what was the best story told about him when he was before the country 
| as the opponent of Major McKinley. 

“The one I most enjoyed,’’ he replied, “‘ was told by a commercial traveler 
| who put up at a village tavern in Arkansas. The accommodations were very scant. 
The traveler slept on the floor. He had no water to wash his hands and face. 
When he went to breakfast he was out of sorts. He told the landlord that his 
house ought to be swept away by a hurricane. The landlord male no reply, but 
The food was on a par with the traveler's room. He 
The landlord was silent and passed up another dish, 
The landlord picked up the remnants and 
pitched them into a bucket, and said nothing. Just then a woman, whose appear- 
ance indicated poverty and poor health, passed through the dining-room. The 
traveler made a remark about her that was decidedly uncomplimentary, saying that 
he didn’t wonder the grub was not fit to eat if she prepared it. The landlord never 
uttered a word of protest. The traveler left the table and asked for his bill. As 
the landlord scraped up the bottom of his till to make change the traveler asked 
him, ‘ How do you stand on this sixteen to one craze, anyhow ?’ Then the land- 
lord’s wrath asserted itself and he hit his guest between the eyes."—American 
Spectator. 


invited the traveler to eat. 
said it wasn’t fit for a hog. 
The traveler threw it on the floor. 


bottles. Never sold 


in bulk 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 
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for KIDNEY TROUBLES ant OVERHEARD IN INDIANA. 

‘ OGATARRH 2 , 

4 GATAR $ “Penner is hard at work on a yellow novel called ‘ Hardwood Harry, the 
. ” | 

2 $ Horse Thief. 

> $ ‘« That so ?” . 

$ RSS “Yes; but I have him beaten by six editions. Wait until I swamp the public 

$ Bach capes Dears the @ with my great story entitled ‘Abner, the Automobile Pilferer.’ I tell you, it will 

¢ recor (a0) 2 | sell like hot cakes.” 

> COMIC END > “ Back to the Wabash! Don’t you know I am at work on a modern novel aie 

4 Sold by alt drageiste. 4 ; i 

PAPPPPE PPPIPPPPAISS APIA DS will leave your pamphlet at the post 
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“Great Homer! What is it called ?” 
“Why, ‘ Archibald, the Airship Appropriator ; or, Arrested in Aérial Arcadia. 








In the Fall the 
healthy man’s fancy 


naturally turns to 
EVANS’ ALE 

to fortify his strength 
and increase his vigor 


Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, and Dealers. 
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A TABLE LUXURY 








When you insure it eli-ninates the 
chance of loss through your death. 
Be sure you take no chance in company 


or form of Policy! Consult the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 








CHEW... 


Beeman’s 


THE ~aoae. 
Pepsin 
Gum » + 


nd 


POFFO OOD 


Cures toieetes rT] 
Sea-sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 


ore 





For Sale at Every Drug St 
++ 





| ue 





PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS, 


100,000 BRICKLAVERS wanted in San 


Francisco. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 

guaranteed. Free catalogue. 

COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
_ aie | Louis New Vert: = 10th Ave. 





wp Hale's | Turkish Halr Elixir 
gray, sty sod germane or faded LF to ite natural color sod 
fost ing sister ly vegetable an! 4 


Fx original cond: 
=. _ PROMOTES fa pt feet sarees ~d cleanses 
ao 00 at stores or by 





A woman seems to be able to overlook 


| he! husband's faults when he can buy her 
j automobiles and yachts.—J. Y. Press. 


— 





It is already posted as one of next year’s best sellers."—Chicago News. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $g00,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 


THE EFFECT OF IT. 
Hicks—* For goodness’ sake! Look at Crabbe. 
I never saw him do that in a car before. 








He just got up and actually | 





” 






gave that old lady his seat. 
Wicks —“ Crabbe’s changed his ways. 
the other day about an eccentric old lady who left twenty-five thousand dollars | 








I showed him an article in the paper 








to a young man who was polite to her in a street-car."—Catholic Standard and 





Collars an« Cuffs 
Ge BARKER BRAND SD 


{\ MADE OF LINEN # 
14 » 











on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows Times. 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 


Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 
















Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? 
Try a tablespoonful of Abbott's Angostura 
| Bitters in sweetened water before meals. At 
| grocers’ or druggists’. 


One of the nicest things about being 






married is how much money you could 
save if you should get over it.—Zx. 











Two 

SIZES ‘15<¢ FOR 25° rae 
ROMEIKE’S Pres fetes, Bren ce 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your ends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date. 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance 1 the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, ¢ N.Y, 


100 notices, Haney Romaixs, 33 Union Squar 





@ “Defenders of the Rails—The New York Central Lines.” —Utica Herald 
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INCE THE promulgation of the Carnegie-Roosevelt new spelling, JUDGE has 
heen besieged with letters imprecatory, laudatory, and otherwise. We finally 
determined to investigate the whole history of language, and report whether, in the 
light of the past, a change is called for at this time. A press of business, however, 
has made it impossible to do this with the thoroughness we would like. Neverthe- 
less, we have considered the question carefully for nearly two hours and feel pre- 
pared to discuss the subject intelligently. It is necessary, first, to inquire how 
language started. According to the Century dictionary, there are two theories ot 
the origin of articulate speech. One is the Bow-wow theory, and the other the 
Pooh-pooh. As we understand it, the Bow-wow theory locates the beginnings of 
speech in the attempt of the human to imitate the cries of animals and the sounds 
We do not just grasp the import of the opposite theory except that those 
It is true that the 


of nature. 
who entertain this theory Pooh-pooh at the Bow-wow theory. 
Pooh-poohists consider that language in its inception was of an interjectural char- 
acter. The two theories may be illustrated by supposing a troglodytic gentleman 
coming out of his cave in the early morning. He hears a fox barking and, return- 
ing to his family, reports his matutinal observation by a series of remarks not great- 
ly different from the bark which he reports. This, according to the Bow-wow 
theory. If, on the contrary, the cave-dweller remarks in an exclamatory voice, 
« There is that infernal fox again !” we take it that would furnish the alleged basis 
of the Pooh-pooh theory. The American Indian supplies the next link in the story 
of the rise and development of language. The Indian derives his verbiage from his 
very crude sense-impressions. For example, a papoose tumbles down a cliff and 
injures the expression of his countenance. The Indian straightway names this un- 
fortunate infant with the abraded complexion : “ Little-fall-down-the-cliff-and-break- 
his-face."" When he is no longer a child and perhaps a chief of his tribe, he is 
known as “ Old-fall-down-the-cliff-and-break-his-face.” 

When it comes to reducing a language thus formed to writing, or in other words 
the problem of staging the extempore utterance of prehistoric man, we are after a 
horse of another color. In order to give the reader some notion of this task, we 
quote herewith a historic panorama of the letter A: 


2X ANA a 


Hieroglyph Hieratic Phenician Greek Roman English 


It will be seen that our A began as a bird. Next it had a snaky look. Then it 
became a characterless sort of thing and remains so. Doubtless its fina] English 
form would impress an early Phenician just about as his match-sticks impress us. 
It may be interesting now to look at the next letter of the alphabet in the same 
strong scientific lime-light which we are playing upon the beginnings of our mother 
tongue : 


A@S4I9RB BY 


The marked hieroglyphic tendency toward birds is noted as a mere incident of 
our philological research. It is a fair inference that our expressions, ‘‘ She is a 
bind,’ « A cold bottle and a bird,” etc., are of hieroglyphic origin. 

What we now wish to bring to the reader’s attention is the evidence of the con- 
stant activity of the simplified speller in the development of our language. The de- 
sire to simplify, to make writing less tedious, is advertised in every step of the al- 
phabetical pancrama portrayed above. The hieratic scribbler had found a short-cut 
an’ the hieroglyphic bird flew out of the alphabet. The Phenician couldn't stand 
‘or the painfully artistic and finished serpentine form and the match-sticks took its 


place, while the snake wiggled away into the tall grass of the dead dictionaries. 
Doubtless the Brander Matthews of those far-off times got all that was coming to 
him, but the match-sticks stayed in the spelling-books. 


In order to see how Mr. Ca:negie’s reform might be applied all round we quote 
now some remarks put in writing by a warm friend who is quite useful to us at times : 


HED OPQ es 


N > were told that this line means, in effect, ‘« Let bearer have three shirts, four 
Collars, four sox and charge him fifty cents,” and we trust this is true. We would 
hate to publish anything we did not believe. At all events we fail to see how the 


uae 














simplified spellers will be able to apply their theories to the Chinese language. This 
is a hard blow at the simplified speliers, but we cannot help it. We sent for some 
samples of the Russian language in order to have the widest possible assortment 
before us, but the sample submitted was in such violent seismic throes that we 
couldn t hold it still enough to be photographed. We have learned since that we 
got hold of some words that tad lately been projected toward the Czar by a mem- 
ber of the late Duma, 

We give below some names of persons lately admitted to citizenship in this re- 
public and we ask every earnest misspeller from the President down if he doesn't 
think he is after pretty sali game when he goes for an occasional e or | while 
names like these go on in riotous unconcern : Mocseh Zemiszkicivicz, Franciszek 
Wojciechosky, Jonas Szusodolinszkoi, Josef Schlor glgruber, Ivan Srbljanovic, Stanis- 
law Szymkewich, Pan:igiotis Roskinitopoulos, Blizej Radziszewiecz, Antonio Nie- 
spodzianski, Ignacz Leszcz\nska, Franz Imbierodicz, Petro Georgopulos Jan 
Gibosiewroe, Georgy Feckomichala, Antoni Dzingielieski, Josef Drijanovcani, Vin- 
cenzo Campisano, Pasquale Perre Francesco Bevilaqua, David Zaia Aghakhon, Jan 
Blahumsiak, Johan Skrzycki, Mihlay Sztachanes. 


What is any milk-and-wa'er reform worth when 2° %& wry 2a ep? 
names like these are untouched by it! Mr. Roose- 4 $ = te > 7 4 
velt’s own name is a living defiance of the simplified {88 4 qT wHue x 

“wo. 

creed, but by comparison the names above area S¥ # @ ¥ — 30,,0 + 
“22.3 4 wonin = 

French Revolution, a Reign of Terror, a whole : 3 a 28 yl = 
¥ eM FUScolsH « 

Proiestant Reformation and the fall of the Roman YJ) & @ KEM ag 
empire in one. If we are going in for simple spell- YiEeM ese Ss ay 
ing let's begin where it’s most needed. - > ae Y 2% ~ om 

Finally, we present herewith a small block of #}7@ D2 1K 9 
the Japanese tongue. Unfortunately we lost the ¥ ¥ iy # N ra 4 
compass marks on the clipping, and we have no 4 ~%7uespguy»a ?¢g 
way of identifying the top or the bottom of the 43% ES us ives = 
quotation. If the reader discovers it is upside x 7B 1°¢# O =I age ey 
down, please turn the page bottom side up and ¥ ¥ 21 $i $. ail Jag 336 
read on. @ 4 4 ae 4 

We do not hesitate to say that the simplified spell- hf % i oe. t 
i i ivial fe ideration if it does : 3 P 
ing scheme is = trivial for consider ee Wit ¢ _ & rt ee hy ¥ + 
not apply to this bunch of jumbled sound. For > Se Ne gu Ue 
our part we can stand English as it is, or we can @ @ > K£7V2s & 
elide one-half of it and still nake ourself understood ; a ? ues , = y 


but here is a langu ge that calls for a Cesarian op- 

eration. To tackle our own speech just because it has in it such 
“ phthisic ” and * caoutchouc” while this Jap riot is left to itself is to betray an al- 
most cruel indifference to the comfort of mankind, 


words as 


DON’T SULK. 
HATEVER you do, if do it you must, 

Don’t sulk ; 

Be happy and healthy and jolly and just, 
Don’t sulk. 

Don’t grumble and mumble and be out of gear 

Three hundred and sixty-five davs in the year; 

Whatever your fortune, just be of good cheer, 
Don’t sulk. 


If matters don’t happen to tumble your way, 
Don’t sulk; 

Your plum-tree will drop you a fruitage some day, 
Don’t sulk. 

There’s nothing will scatter the clouds of despair 

Like a confident, hopeful and rollicking air ; 

Just give your ‘“‘old grouchy” the go by for fair, 
Don’t sulk. 


1OR CONE, 
































WANTS GRANDPA TO CROAK. 
‘* Grandpa, will you make a noise like a frog ?"’ 
‘* What for, my boy ?"’ 
Jounnie—‘* Why, Pa says we'll get ten thousai.d when you croak.” 


JouNNIE 
GRANDPA 
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1. Nervy Nat— They tell ‘me there are one or two ripping things of 
Gaston La Touche and a peach of Bésnard's here this year. It is certainly a 
bromide remark, but | simply adore art! | will sift in here and look wise.” 





























3 Nervy Nat Sacred tadpoles! Here's a pond right out this window. 
I never have missed a duck in a temperance lake, and | don’t mean to now. 
Me for asplash and darn my good clothes. I'll peel off the coat and the 


kicks and *’ 






































5. Sercent Capyc—'‘' Sacré lily-pads! 


blink — yes ?”’ 
Nervy Nat—*‘' Nix on the conversation, 


nearest dope depot and fetch me a dipperful of acetanalid. 


of my nervous congestive headaches on the horizon!" 
NERVY NAT DROPS 


COPYRIGHT 1808 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 295 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 
Address |\ 





voulez-you le salon put on ze 


Willie. Hustle out to the 
lve sighted one 


















































2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ By Jove! that is charming. Such er—whatcher call it 
—and what cheer-up-obscuro. Look at the handling of the—er—thingum- 
bob. Perhaps the values shriek a bit at the—er—cool tones, but the mass- 
ing of the—er—high-lights. But on the level, is it a picnic in Jones's Wood 


or the rush-hour on the ‘L’ ?”’ 
































4. Nervy Nat—‘ J. Robinson Prendergast! 
masterpiece. Well, this is positively my last appearance in an art gallery. 


It's the low-brows for mine hereafter. 
cut it out!"’ 
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Stung! | ‘ve butted into a 


As for art and kindred maladies, 





Peau 


6. M. Bianc p’'Arcent—‘‘ Monsieu’, sank you mille fois for ze compli- 


ment extraordinaire. You took my painting for nature itself. 


zand sanks!"’ 
If it will help you in any way, 


Nervy Nat—*“‘ Don’t mention it, | pray. 
you are welcome to use my name to any extent x 


INTO THE PARIS SALON. 





One sou 


